538                          THE END

1658 his soul was at rest. He was heard to mutter often u God is good, indeed He is," with a thrill of joy in His voice. Once he said, " I would be willing to live to be further serviceable to God and His people. . . . But my work is done. . . . God will be with His people." He was offered a sleeping-draught,, but declined it. " It is not my design to drink or to sleep, but my design is to make what haste I can to be gone." Towards morning he spoke " some exceeding self-debasing words annihilating and judging himself," but he murmured also broken texts " implying much consolation and peace."

About dawn on Friday, September 8, he fell into a coma, and did not speak again. It was the anniversary of the day when he had arrived at Droghcda, the day when he had opened his first parliament as Protector, On that day he had seen the Scots break on the hillside at Dunbar, and the hopes of Charles shattered among the Severn cornfields. There was a concourse of people at the palace gate, no very large gathering, for the news of his condition had not gone abroad, and the watchers were mainly humble well-wishers who prayed for him. . , . Between three and four in the afternoon a whisper ran from the sick-room to the ante-chamber, and thence to the waiting crowd and the London streets, and the world knew that Oliver was dead.

For a little there fell a stillness like that which follows a landslip. The Council accepted Richard as his father's successor, and army and city docilely concurred. Next day the heralds proclaimed the new Lord Protector at the customary places amid the acclamations of the populace and the volleys of the troops. England went into ceremonial mourning, as did the principal courts of Europe. Couriers spurred north and west, and George Monk had the news on the 8th and Henry Cromwell on the 10th. " There is not a dog that wags his tongue," Thurloe wrote to the latter, " so great a calm are we in." But beneath the surface there was soon a furious activity. Before many days had passed the army chiefs had begun their cabals, the old malcontents of the Long Parliament